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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
I've got a new one! Quick lil one shot | thought of a few months back but finally got to posting it. This might 
be a full fic, | don't know yet. But, just an idea that kinda fell outta my brain that | had to get out. Enjoy y'all 


Master of Puppets Era- 198b 

Dallis lay asleep in bed in her San Francisco home. She was surprised that she'd been able to get any sleep that 
night. James had long since embarked on Metallica's Master of Puppets Tour a few months back. 
Unfortunately, she hadn't been granted the opportunity to join him. So, she lay in a restless sleep until James' 
return in just a few short weeks. She longed to be in his embrace, curling her fingers around his long golden 
locks until they were both in a deep sleep. What she would soon discover is that her baby would be home 
sooner than she thought. But it wouldn't go without consequence. 


It was Saturday September 21th around 3 in the morning, when Dallis was awoken by her 6 year old brother, 


Kalum. 


"Sissy! Sissy you gotta get up! Jamie's on the phone for youl" Kalum whispered harshly, shaking her shoulders. 


Dallis sat up groggily, wiping the sleep from her eyes. "Wha-What?" she asked. 

"Jamie's on the phone. He wants to talk to you. It sounds bad!" Kalum answered. 

The gears suddenly clicked on in her mind as she glanced over at the glowing clock on her nightstand. ‘It's 3 
fuckin’ am! Why would he be..? Oh shit! she thought as she jumped out of bed. 

She almost ran down the hall to the kitchen to the phone. There stood her mom, eyes red and bleary. 
"Momma what's wrong?" She asked in concern. 

"Here, talk to James," her mother said simply, holding out the receiver. 


Grabbing it and holding it to her face, she spoke first. 


"Baby? Jamie, what is it? What happened?" 


James sniffled, "An-Angel?" 


Dallis instantly knew something wasn't right. James only reserved the pet name when he was greatly saddened 
or upset. 


‘I'm here baby. What happened?" she reassured him and asked again. 


James began crying before allowing himself to speak again, "There was an accident. Th-the bus ran off the 
road an’ flipped over. Me, Lars, r Kirk are okay, so is just about everyone else. But, Cliff...” 


James' voice trailed off before he began crying again. 
"Baby? C'mon talk to me," she urged him. 


"Angel, we lost him. He got stuck under the bus an’ we couldn't get him free. Oh god, Angel we lost him," 
James began sobbing hard now. 


"Oh my god!" It was the only phrase Dallis could think of as a response. 


She felt as if someone had punched her in the stomach and all the breath in her body had been stolen. She 


could hear Lars asking James if he wanted Lars to relay the rest of the information to Dallis. 
"Hey sis," said the brunette drummer. 


"Hey Larsie. Is he okay? Is my baby gonna be okay?" 


"| don't know sis. Hell, | don't know if I'm gonna be okay. James wanted me to tell you we'll be heading back to 


San Fran in a couple of days. We're cuttin’ the tour short," Lars explained. "You wanna talk to him again?" 
"Yea." 

"Angel?" 

‘lm here baby. | love you, I'll see you in just a few days okay?" 

"Okay. | love you too." 


With that the phone call ended. Dallis sank to the floor and began sobbing harder than she ever had in her life. 


She couldn't understand why Cliff was gone. And all she wanted was her Jamie. 


The flight back to San Francisco was the longest in James’ life. His heart was sore and his usually dazzling blue 
eyes were red from crying. He felt numb to the world, partially because he'd lost a brother and partially 
because he'd tried to block out the pain with vodka the night before. The same could be said for Lars and Kirk 
He'd even gone as far as yelling for Cliff out on the street at 4 in the morning, trying to convince himself that 
what had happened wasn't real. 


Lars patted him on the shoulder, "You'll be back to her soon buddy. Just a few more hours.” 

James feebly nodded his head and looked solemnly out the window. 

They landed back in Cali and all 3 took a taxi back to Dallis' house. James knocked on the door, hoping Dallis 
would be the one to answer. His face fell slightly when her mom came to the door. 

"Come on in boys. James, she's in her room." 

He simply nodded and rushed through the house and down a narrow hall until he reached her bedroom door. He 
knocked gently, and the door suddenly opened. Dallis opened the door and flung herself into James' arms. They 
both began crying as James held her close for a few moments. They entered the room and James placed 


himself on Dallis' bed. 


"Cmere Angel," he said softly with outstretched 


arms. 
She collapsed in his lap and resumed sobbing. 
"Why? Why is he gone baby?" she chocked through the tears. 


"| don't know Princess." 


"Im just glad you're safe. 
"My body might be but | don't know if the rest of me will” replied James. 
He rocked his girlfriend back and forth on his lap. 

“We'll get through this. Together," said Dallis. 


She began curling her fingers around James' blonde mane that was scattered over his shoulders. He chuckled 


at the sight. 

"You really like doin that don'tcha?" 

She giggled, "Yea. Truth, | like playin with your hair. Always have." 

"Remind me to never cut it off then," he joked, trying to lighten the mood. 

The couple sat in solace for a few minutes, when the other now 2 thirds of Metallica asked to come in 

"Doors open guys," said Dallis. 

Kirk and Lars poked their heads around the door when Dallis gave them the "OK" to come in They shared hugs 
all around and words of endearment. All seemed fine, but they knew the peace was only temporary. They knew 


that life without Cliff would never be the same. 


James held Dallis in his arms that night as they fell asleep. They shared a deep kiss, their eyes locked on each 
other's. 


| love you Jamie," Dallis whispered in the dark. 
| love you too Angel." 


It was them against the world and who knew where that world would take them. 


